












THE RURAL 


3 


REPOSITORY. 








DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SUCH AS MORAL AND SENTIMENTAL TALES, DIOGRAPHY, TRAVELING SKETCHES, POR TRY, AMUSING MISCELLANY, ANEC DOT ee, &c. 








VOL. X.— (1. vew series.) 


HUDSON, N.Y. SATURDAY, MARCEL 29, Is34. 


NO. 22. 





SBHBCL VADBS. 
From the Philadelphia Annual Offering 


Old Maids. 


RY MISS SEPGWICK, 


‘To be mistress of some honest man's house, and the 
means tomake vour neighbors happy, the poor easy, and 
relieving strangers, is the most creditable lot a voung 
Worn can took to, and L heartily wish it to all here.’ 

Pirate. 

* Mes, Seton, Emily Dayton is engaged to 
Willian Moreland,’ 

‘To William Moreland. Well, why should 
she not be engaced to William Moreland ?’ 

‘Why should she rather 

‘LT know not Emily Davton’s why,” but 
ladies’ reasons for marrying are as * thick as 
blackberrtes.” A common motive with girls 
vnder twenty is the eclat of an engagement— 
the pleasure of heine the heroine of bridal 
festivities—of receiving presents—of being | 
called by that name so enchanting to the 
iacimation of a miss in her teens—** the 
bride I” ° 


‘But Emily Dayton, you know, is) past), 


twenty. i 

There is one circumstance that takes place 
of all reasons —perhaps she is in love.’ 

‘In love with William Moreland ! No, no, 
Mrs. Seton—there are no * merry wanderers 
of the night” in these times to do Cupid's | 
errands, and make us dote on that which we | 
should hate.’ 


* Perhaps, then, she is at a reasonable age, 
three or four and twenty, she may be satisfied 
to cet a kind, sensible protector. 


* Kind and sensible truly! He is the most 
testy, frumpish, and stupid man you can 
magne.” 
‘Does she not marry for an establishment?’ 
‘Oh no! 


mistress of every thing at her father’s. No, 


she is perfectly independent, 


I believe her only motive is that which actuates 


half of the girls—the fear of being an old 


maid.—This may be herlast chance 1); spair, 


they sav, makes men mad—and J believe i 
! 
mes women too | 

It's a fearful fate } 


* An old mond ve . nee horrible 


Pardon me, Anne, FE did aot mean that,— 


but sucha fate as vou anticipate for Emily || hearing, whether vou do not, in your seeret 


. er | 
Dayton—to be yoked in the most intimate | 
, relation of life ; and for life toa person to whom 


evening with, To such a misery there can 


be no * end, measure, limit, bound.” ’ 


you have clung to save you from an abyss, | 


but whom you would not select to pass an | 


* But my dear Mrs. Seton, what are we to | 


do -—all women cannot be so fortunate as) 


vou are,’ 

* Perhaps not. 
of compensation in this life; and such is the 
thirst for happiness, and so creat the power 
of adaptation in the human mind, that the 
conjugal state is far more tolerable than we 
should expeet when we see the mismated 
Stull there can 
be no doubt that its possible happiness is 


parties cross its threshold, 


often missed, and such is my 
my aex, and 


— respect for 
<o high my estimate 


to see a woman, from the fear of being an 


But so kind is the system | 


with the desires of huniaiyity. 


of the) 
capabilities of married hie, that cannot endure 


old maid, driven into it, thereby forfeiting its 


highest blessings.’ 
‘You Mrs. 


Seton, that there are terrors in the name.’ 


must nevertheless confess, 


‘Yes, L know there are: and women are 


daily scared by them into unequal and 


wretched connections. They have believed 


soul, think there is something particularly 
untovely, repelling and frightful, in the name 
of an old aad 2? 

‘Tu the name certainly: but it is because 
it does not designate a condition buta species, 
It calls up the idea of a faded, bony, wrinkled, 
~kinny, jaundiced personage, whose mind has 
dwindled to a point—who has outlived her 


natural affections—survived every love but 





love of self, and self-guarded by that Cerberus 
psuspicion—in whom the follies of vouth are 


fresh when all its charms are gone—who has 


retained, in all their force, the silliest passions 


of the silliest women—love of dress, of 
pleasure, of admiration; who, in short, is in 
‘the condition of the spirits in the ancients’ 
Tartarus, an impalpable essence tormented 


Now turn, my 
dear Anne, from this hideous picture to sone 


of ouracquaitance who certainly have missed 
ithe happiest destiny of woman, but who dwell 


in Hight, the emanation of their own goodness, 


1 shall refer you to actual living examples— 


they could not retain their dewtity after five | 


That 
existence was merged in that of the superior 


and twenty, unless their individual 


wnimal, every gilt and grace with which God 
has endowed them, world exhale and leave a 
* spectral appearance’ —a sort of slough of 
woman—an Aunt Grizzle, or Miss Luecretin 
M'Tab. 


many of the mists of old superstitions melting 


I have lived, my dear Aune, to see 
away inthe light of a better day. Ghost ts 
no longer a word to conjure with—witches 
have settled down into harmless and unharmed 
old women; and T do not despair of living to 
see the time when it shall be said of no woman 
iS l lave he ard it i! | oft such and 
i dady, 
the eleventh hour. that she 
mre. ’ 


° ] hate _ 


breathing, 


enmoh who esc yped from the wreck at 


‘married to due 
too, to hear ly thane sori. bart 


tell ine honestly, now no male cars are within 


lypon fhe tions,’ 
| * No fictions, indeed, for them you must 
returntothe MU TRabs and Grizzles. Whatever 


your philanthropy may hope for that most 


negleeted portion of our sex, no author has 
iventured so far from nature as to portray an 
attractive old maid. Even Mackenzie, with 
aspirit as gentle as my uuocle Toby's, and as 
tender as that of his own “ Man of Feeling,” 
has written an essay ino ridicule of * old 
maids,” 

‘And vou are not aware that he has 
written a poe ¢ led the * Re cantation,’ and 
dedicated it to his single daughter, a most 
lovely woman, who was the staff and blessing 


of his old age. In vour wide range of reading 


leannot vou think of a single exception to the 


WTabs and Grivzl 
Miss Farvrer’s * Beea du Guid.” but she 


im searcely anOoOve ef 


ntempt, trampled on by 
selfish and 


childre; ind the tool ot) their 


lazv mammias 
The rf is mire anthor Anne the more 
rloved. and the prost lamented of all 


who has net ventured 
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hut has escaped prejudice in some of its most 


prevailing forms. He has dared to exhibit 
5 


crusader.—He has dispelled the thick clouds 


Paynine Saladin as superior to the Christian 
that enveloped the ** poor Israelite,” the most 
inveterate of all pre udices, transmitted from 
ace to age, and authorized by the fancied 
sanctions of religion. [said the clouds were 
dispelled, but do they not rather hang round 
the glorious Rebecea, the unsullied image of 
her Maker, as the clouds that have broken 
away from the full moon encirele her, and 


are converted by her radiance toa bright halo? | 


‘Mrs. Seton! Mrs. Seton! you are, or I 
am, getting lost in all this mist and fog. 
What have Paynims and Jews to do with 
old maids! TP do not renrember an old maid 
in all Sir Walter’s novels, 
Alison—Martha Trapbios—Meg Dods—one 
Miss Yel- 


except indeed, 


of Monkbarns’ womanukind, and 


lowley, a true, all-saving, fidgetting, pestering | 


old maid, andthe rest of them are entertaining, 


certainly but not very exalting members of 


any sisterhood,’ 

* But these are not my examples, Anne, 
I confess that they are fair examples of tollies 
that, if 
exagzerated and made conspicuous by single 
life. 
matrimony is often a kind and safe shelter. 


and = virtues not originated, are 


I confess, too, that for such foibles, 


But to my examples.—Sir Walter—and who 


is more poetically just than Sir W alter -—has 


abandoned to the desolate, tragic, and most 
abhorred fate of old maids, lis three first 


fesarsale ole 


beauty, ino amind, in goodness, first in our 
The aceomplished Flora M'lhor— 
the peerless Rebecca, and the tender, beautiful 
Minna.’ 


* Bless me! T never thought of this.’ 


errnee@ane 


hearts, 


* No, nor has one in a thousand of the 
voung ladies who have admired these heroines 
laid of to 


Perhaps not one of the fuir creatures who has 


the moral their story heart. 


dropped a tear over the beautiful sentence 


, : . | 
that closes the listors ot Minna, *has been 


couscious that she was offering involuntary 


homage to the angelic virtues of an old maid. 


enchanting sy iH. 


* T confess, Mrs. Seton, Pam in what is 


vilgarly called a blue maze.” My percep 


See 
tions are as as the man’s om 


linperfect 
sé ripture, who was suddenly cured of blind- 


ness, Besides Twasnevi rparticularly skillful 


at puzzling out amoral; will vou have the 


goodness to extract it for me 2’ 


* Certainly, Anne, as Po oam the Jecturer. 


this is any dutv. First I would have youn: 


** Thus 
proached ler, an 
that when 
whieh arrived at 

smitorted by the 


her 
atten 
err 


ttlate 


passed litt enioving, from 
Hhonenhanced by 


all whe 
reverene 
for hes 
poriod of her existence. they 
toned reflection. that the humanity whieh 
had then law dewn was the only circum ctamee which 
placed er mm the words of Sorpture, © A hittle lower 
i the angels.” ' 


ay 
theo 
meh orrowed 


Were 


1 


that charms and virtues may exist, and find | -* Miss Vily.” 


ladies believe that all beautiful and loveable; the old maidenish appellation that, spoiling 


young women do not of course get marricd— 


employment in single life—that a single 
woman, an old maid, (I will not eschew the 
name) may love and may be loved if she has 
not a husband, and children of her own. I 
that if, like Flora 
M'Ivor, she has been surrounded by cirenn- 


would have her learn 
stances that have caused her thoughts and 
affections to flow in some other channel than 
love, she need not wed a chance Waverly to 
that like 


oshe is separated by an impassable gulf from 


escape single life; if, 
him she loves, she need uot wed one whom 
she does not love, but like the high souled 
Jewess she may transmute * young Cupid's 


fiery shafts,” to chains that shall link her to 


all her species ; and if, like poor Minna, she | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Rebecea, | 


has thrown away her affections on a worthless | 


object, she may live on singly and so well, 
that 


than the angels.” 


she will be deemed but * litle lower 


|) * After all itis not such high matures as 
these that need to be fortified by argument, 
or example, They are born equal to either 
fortune. Bat T would entreat all my sex— 
those even who have the fewest and smallest 
Ives, 


vifls—to reverence thems¢ to remember 


that itis not somuch the mode of their brief 
and precarious existence that is lnportunt, 


as the careful use of those faculties that make 


existence a blessing here, and above all 


hereafter, where there is certainly “ noe mar- 


yt. 


. ‘ ; 
‘Bot bam srowing serious, and of course 
_ LT fear, am tiresome to young ears.’ 


‘Oh, no, no, Mes. Seton. These are 


jsubjects on which girls are never tired of 


talking nor listening : 


beside Ss you know you 
promised me some CNUNY 
Hamilton and Miss Edgeworth, J suppose,’ 

| *No, the great 


exceptions [have mentioned, “ equal to either 


tes—such as Miss 


Anne, those belong to 


fortune,” 


thei ** owne renowne, and happie days.” ? 


*T could adduce a few in our own country, 


jhuown to both of us, who are the ornament | 
The very term would have wrought a dis-| 


of the high circles in whiel but 


for obvious reasons Lseleet hub persons— 


. 


i they move: 


those who, like some little rivulet unknown to 
Gune, ble ss obscure and 
vie : . 7 

Mhere is Violet Flint always wondered 


how she came = by a 


SO appropriat nnne, 


That little flower is a fit emblem for her— 
smiling in carliest spring, and in latest fille 
requiring no culture, aod vet rewarding in— 
necteeted and forgotten when the wav tribes 
f 


Stiner are caressed, and yet always 


looking from its hoonble station with the s, TTT 


cheerful face—bright and constant through 
the sudden reverses of MTTLITIITT PTT) ee TT 
Wiversity of the rouchest winter, Bot 

amb now da realities, [must wow call her | 


who, in any condition, would have | 


ee pestered place s, | 


her pretty name, they have given to her, 
She lives, and has for the 
last twenty years lived with her brother Sam. 
IIe married a young, a poor invalid, who, 
according to Napoleow's scale of merit, is a 
great woman, having given to the Common- 
wealth nine or ten—imore or less—goodly 
sons and daughters. After the children wer 
born, all eare of them, and of their suffering 
Violet. «Without the 


instincts, the claims, the rights, or the honors 


mother. devolved on 


of a mother, she has net only done all the 
duties of amother, but done them on the sure 
and broad basis of love. She has toiled aud 


saved, and made others comfortable and 


enjoying, while she performed the usual and 
thankless task of ordering the economy of 4 
She has 


happy happier, tended the sick, and solaced 


very frugal household. made the 


the intserable. She sheltered the weak. and 
if one of the ebildren strayed she was the 
With all 


energy of goodness the cause is lost in the 


apologist and intercessor. this 


blessed effects—she never appears to claim 


applause or notice, She is not only second 


best. but when indulgence or pleasure is to 


ibe distributed, her share tis last and least— 


that Is, HCECOL ding to the ustial selfish rec hon 


ine. Bat according to a treer and nobles 


ereatest, for she hos hea 


scale. her amount is 


share in whatever hhangny iness she sces th any 
living thing. 


* flow many merried dames are there who 


repeat Overy neeen pilputes, wy btsband, 
my children. my house, and glorify themselves 
iy all these litthe personalities, who might bay 
thew at the feet of Violet 
Mlint !—Miss Vily. the old maid. 


‘The second example that oecurs to me, 


down Crowle 


is Sarah Lee. Sarah has not. like Violet. 
Use aped the peculiarities that are supposed to 
} : * : a Pe 

characterise the ** Sinelesides, With the 


chartered rights of a married lady to fret, to 
he particnlar, and to have a way of her own, 
her Temp r world puss Without obs rvation : 
but beme an old maid. she is called, and | 
must Confess ts, rather touchy. But what are 
these sparks, when the same fire that throw: 
them off keeps warm an overflowing stream of 
benevolence - 

* Oh, Mrs. 


itist 


—look into her room,’ 
Seton, | have seen it. and you 


Confess it ots a true ** Singleside” 


re pository.’ 
* Ves, 1 do confess itt—nor will [ shrink 
from the confession. for T wish to select for 


my examples, not any bright particular star, 


' 


but persous of ordimiars inn the 


Dhacl 
world have been athritty wife, and pains-taking 
shit 
to the 

like 


j 
mic 


wilts, Copmnnon 


walks of life. Sorab been married she 


miother. but 


] 
ue 


Wore 


h 


giteeue tilevn 


away her youth in 


ormou “1 ane old-—anid now hes 


avvelaye a] cri always 


Hitpartin never Cunieshine. o 


Chit 
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by all within her litte sphere. Baperience 


has made her one of the best physicians I 


now, She keeps a variety of labelled medi- | 
: , A “ 1} 
cines for the sick, plasters and salves of her) 
, ‘ i a 

own compounding, and materials with which | 


she concocts food and beverage of every 


description, nutritious and diluent ; in short, 


she has some remedy or solace for every il) 


that flesh is heir to. She bas a marvelous 


knack of gathering up fragments, of most) 


ingeniously turning to account what would |) 
be wasted in another’s hands. She not only} 
has comfortables for shivering old women, 


and well patched clothes for neglected chil- 


dren, but she has always some’ pretty favor istichts, 


for a bride—some kind token for a vew-born 





baby. And then what a refuge is her 


apartinent for the slip-shod members of the 


fumily who are in distress for scissors, 





penhkuite, thimble, needle, hook and eve, 
buttons, a needle fall of silk or worsted, of | 
any particular color,  TLow many 


hearts she bas restored withher inexhaustible | 


glue-pot—mending tops, doll’s broken logs, || Serv ility and gossiping, 


aod all the luckless furnitare ofa baby-house— 
to say nothing of a similar ministry to the 
Sarah 


Lee's labors are not always in so humble in| 


‘anmd diseased” of the mammas, 


sphere—* Tle who makes two blides of grass 
erow where One erew before,” Sats a political 
economist, “is a benefactor to his race.” Tf 
so, Sarah Lee takes high rank. 

‘Two blades of grass! Her strawberry 
heds produce treble the quantity of any other | 
iv the village. Her potatoes are in the 
* oreatest vicld”"—her corn the earliest—her 
peas the richest—her sqttashes the sweetest— 
heres I ry the tendere st—her raspberrit s aod 
currants the greatest bearers in the country, || 
There is not a thimble full of unoccupied 
earth in her garden. "There are flowers of| 
all hues, seasons and climes. None dic—| 


pone languish in her bands, 


*My dear Anne, Pwill not ask vou ifan exist- 
enee SO happs toherself, so profitable to othe I's, | 
should be dreaded by herself, neglected or de- } 
rided by others. Yet Sarah Lee is an o/d maid. || 

‘You are, | confess, very happy in your 
istances, Mrs. Seton, but remember tls 
old proverb, * one swallow does not make a 
stumimer,”’ . 


‘IT have not done yet—and vou mist 


remember that ino our country, where the! 


means Of supporting a family are so easily | 


attained, and where there are no entails to| 
} 
| 


be kept up at the expense of half a dozen} 


single sisters, the chiss of old maids is avers 
sinull one. | 
drop off in the natural way of Hatin 
I “ bhatt in the * }! racverance of souts.” 
Among those few is one, who, when. she 
resigus the slight coverine that invests her 
“peu uw, lt dias down — all hie bias ol ittuaanity 


ur excellent fricnd, Lucy Ray. 


vbeen slighted, and what is far worse, must 
. oh 
‘have been always liable to the suspicion of | 


broken | 
| 


lof religion in the effeet and exaltation it 


' “- , 
life us Ploward’s. 


‘She is now cently drawing to the close of| 
it long lite, which IT believe she will offer up! 


She began life with | 
| 
| 
| 


without spot or blemish. 
the most fragile constitution. She has had 


.| 
to contend with that nervous susceptibility of | 


| 
‘temperament that so naturally engenders: 


selfisliness and irascibility, and all the miseries | 

gl aaa " ie | 
and weaknesses of invalidism. Not gifted | 
with any personal beauty, or grace, she was 


liable to euvy her more fortunate cotempo- 


raries. Without genius, talents or accom. | 


plishments to attract or delight, she has often 


But suspicion, that creator and | 
purveyor ofimisery, never darkened her serene | 
wind. She has lived in others and for others | 
with such an entire forgetfulness of self, that | 
jeven the wants and weaknesses of her mortal 
ipart seemed scarcely to have intruded on her 
thoughts. She had resided about in the | 
families of her friends—a mode of life which 
certimly bas a tendency to nourish jealousy, 
But how could Lucy 
Ray be jealous or servile?) She craved 
nothing—she asked nothing, but, like an 
unseen, unmarked Providence, to do good; 
aud as to gossiping, she had no turn for the 


ridiculous, no belicf of evil ag 


dist any heman 
being—and as to speaking evil, * on her lips 


was the law of kinuduess.” You would hardly 


l think, Anne, that a feeble, shrinking creature, 


such as TP have described, and truly, Lavy 
Ray, could lave been desired as an inate 
With Gay young ype ople, aud noisy, turbulent 


children, She was always welcome, for, ihe 


her Disine Muster, she came to minister— 


not to be ministered unto, 

‘Lucy, like the Man of Ross, is decmed 
passing rich by the children, and an wiafailing 
resource to the poor in their exigences, 


though her income «amounts to rather less 


than one hundred dollars. 

‘We sometimes admire the art of the 
Creator more in the exqtisite mechanism of | 
an ipsect than jn the formation of a planet, | 
and Thave been more strack with the power 
wave | 
to the duunble endowments of this mech 
woman, than by its splendid result in such a 
Lucy Ray, by a faithful 
initation of her Mascer, by always aiding and 
never obstructing the principle of grace in 
her soul, has, through every discouragement 
and disability, reached a height but * little 


lower than the angels 37? and when her now 


flicker mv dizht dis ippears, she will be lamented 
Many enter the ranks, but thes || almost as tenderly (alas! for the almost) as 


she were a mother; and yet, Anne, Lucy 
Ray is an old maid. 

‘You half persuade me to be one too, Mrs. 
Seton,’ 


. No, Anne, I would ly no pews ye rau ule 


vouor any other woman to prefer single hit 


It is not the * primrose path.” Nothing less 
than a spirit ofmeekness, of sel-renunciation, 
and of benevolence, can make a woman who 
has once been first, happy in a subordinate 
And this, under 
ordinary circumstances, is the highest place 


wud second best position. 
ofasingle woman, Depend upon it, my dear 
young friend, it is safer for most of us to 
secure all the helps to our virtues Urat attend 
a favorable position ; besides, married lite is 
the destiny Heaven has allotted to us, and 
iherefore best fitted to awaken all our powers, 
to exercise all Our virtues, and call forth all 
our sympathies. IT would persuade you that 
you may give dignity and interest to single 
life, that you may be the cause of happiness 
to others, and of course happy yoursell—tor 
wien was the fountain dry while the stream 
continued to flow? Tf single life, according 
to the worst view of it, is a moral desert, the 
faithful, in their passage through it, are 
refreshed with bread from Heaven, and water 
from the rock, 

‘T shall conclude with a true story, The 
parties are not known to vou, The incidents 
occurred long ago, and [shall take the liberty 
to asstune names; for LT would not, even at 
this late day, betray a secret once confided to 
me, though time may long since have outhiwed 
it—Mv mother had a schoolmate and a friend 
Her father 


was a country Clergvinan with a small salary, 


whom TE shall call Agnes Grav. 


aud the blessing that usually attends it—a 


large family of children. Aenes was the 
eldest, and after her followed a@ line of boys 
as long as Banquo’s, At last, some ten years 
after Agnes, long waited and praved for, 
appeared a cirl, who cost her mother her life. 

‘The entire care of the le Ipless little 
She had craved 


the happiness of possessing a sister, and now, 


creature Gevolved on Agnes, 


to a sister's love, she added the tenderness 
ofaimother. Agnes’ character was formed 
by the discipline of circtunstances—the surest 
ofall discipline, A host of turbulent boys, 
thonghtless and impetuous, but hind hearted, 
bright and loving, had called forth her exertions 
and affections, and no one can doubt, either 
as lures or goads, had helped her on the road 
toheaven. Nature had, happily endowed her 
with a robust Constitution, and its usual 
accompaninent, asweet temper; so that what 
were mountains to others were mole-hills to 
Agnes. © The baby,” of course, was the pet 
hunk of the fold. She was named for her 
mother, Elizabeth; but instead of that queenly 
appellation, she was always addressed by the 
endearing diminutive of Lizzy. Lizzy Gis ‘y 
was pot only the pet of father, brothers and 
sister iat bhome—beot the play thine of thes iNliager, 

‘Phe old women khoit thete brightest varn 
whitey Capope ts and stoc kings tor ** the gariuster’s 
mothe rless little owe 7 (oli, whiat cae lovcgute iit 


ippeal wis ub those words ') the old men 
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saved the * red cheeked” apples for her; the 
boys drew her, hour after hour, in her little 
wagon, and the girls made her rag babies 
Sull she was not in any disagreeable sense an 
enfante gatee. She was like those flowers 
that thrive best in warm and continued 
sunshine. Her soft hazle eve, with its dark 
sentimental lashes, the clear brunette tint of 
her complexion, and her graceful flexible lips, 
truly expressed her tender, loving and gentle 
spirit. She seemed formed to be sheltered | 
and cherished; to love and be loved; and 
this destiny appeared to be secured to her by 
her devoted sister, who never counted any 
exertion or sacrifice that procured aa advan- 
tage or pleasure for Lizzy. When Lizzy was 
about fourteen, a relative of the family, who 
kept a first rate boarding school in the city, 
offered to take her for two years, and give 
her all the advantages of her school, for the 
sinall consideration of fifty dollars per annum. 
Sinall as it was, it amounted to a tithe of the 


parsou’s income. [twas well known, that, in 





certain parts of country, every thing (not 
always discreetly) is sacrificed to the hobby—| 
education, Still the prudent father, who had | 
already two sons in college, hesitated —did | 
not consent till Agnes ascertained that by 
keeping a little school in the village she might 
ovtain half the required sum. Her father, 
brothers and friends all remonstrated, The 


toils of a school, in addition to the care and 
labor of her father’s fanily, was, they urged, | 
too much for her—but she laughed at them. | 
* What was labor to her if she could boned! 


Lizzy—dear Lizzy!" All ended, as might! 


be expected, in Lizzv'’s going to the grand | 
bvarding school.—'The parting was a erent | 
and trying event in the funily. 
followed by a sadder. The father suddenly 
sickened and died—and nothing was left to 
his fanily but his house and well hept little 
garden, What now was to be doue ? College 
and schools to be given up? No such thing. 
be edueated ; ifhe is poor, he must be. The 
education is the capital whereby they are to 
live hereafter. 
rious but unfailing way by hook and by 


ere rok? 


Agnes engaged her school; learned lessons 


in Mathematics and Latin one day, and taught 
them the next; took a poor, accomplished 


youns lady from some broken down Vanaily in 


town into partnership, and received a few 
young misses as boarders into her funily. 
Thus, she was not only able to pay dear 
Lizzv's bills regularly, but to aid her younger 


brothers, Her energy and success set all her 


other attractions in a strong light, and she | 


was talke d about, and hex cine quite the ques n 
of the village. 


‘T think it was abouta year after her fuber’s 


death that a Mr, Henry Orne, a native of the 


business at the south, returned to pass some 
months at his early home. His frequent visits 
to the parsonage, and bis attentions, on all 
occasions, to Agnes, soon became matter of 
very agreeable speculation to the gossips of 
the village. ‘ What a fine mateh he would 


he for Agnes!—such an engaging, well- 


exposed to many a flame she had kindled, it 
had never yet melted, 

‘Pardon me, Mrs. Seton, for interrupting 
you—was Agnes pretty 7’ 

* Pretty ? 
her. Atthe time of which Tam now speaking, 


The word did not exactly suit 


she was at the mature age of five and twenty, 
which is called the perfection of womanhood, 
Prettiness is rather vppropriate to the bud 


than the ripened fruit. Agnes, I have been 
told, hada fine persou—svimmetrical features, 
and so charming an expression that she was 
not far from beautiful, in the eyes of strang-) 
ers, and quite a beauty to her friends and | 
lovers. Whether it were beauty, manners, | 
mmind, or heart, TE know not—one and all 
probably—bat Henry Orne soon became her| 

Till now | 


Agnes had lived satisfied and happy with! 


assiduous and professed admirer, 


subordinate affections. She had never seen 
any ove that she thought it possible she could 
love as well as she loved those to whom nature 


had allied her. Bat now the sun arose and 





It is obtained in that bivste- | 


Caesar less, but she loved Rome wore.” 


Their mutual faith was plighted, and both! 


believed, as all real lovers do, that the world 


It Was soon! never coutamed so happy, sO) blessed al pair, 


aus they were. 


| *Lizz\'’s second vear at school was nearly 
fended, aud one mouth after her return the 


nuriage was to be solenmized, 


itime Agnes was full of the cares of this world, 
Tn our country, Wa vouth is rich he ought to 


The useal preparations for the greatest ocea- 


}sion in a woman's life are quite enough for 


jany single pair of hands ; but Agnes had to 


complete her s¢ hool term, and the possibility 


of swerving fron: an chgagement never occur- 


red to her, 
‘The elder Gravs remained in college : | 


‘Lizzy arrived, as lovely a creature as she 
had appeared inthe dreams of her fond sister, 
In the freshness and untouched beauty of her 


own existence, just freed trom the tramime4ls 
health, and her heart overflowing with happi- 


Acnes, as she presented her to Henry Orne, 


I 
| nese, Here is my own dear Lizzy,” said 
| 
| 


) and if you do not love me for any thing else, 
}you must for giving you such a sister.” 

| * Henry Orne looked at Lizzy and thoucht 
land said, the duty would be a very easy 


one, * For the next month” continued 


Acnes, “TP shall be mees anitty OCCU Gd, and | 


‘ ‘ : | 
village, who was engaged in a profitable 


' 
. ~ Ls el . 
informed young man, and so well oil!” Agnes 





° . | 
other lights became dim—not * that she loved 


In the mean 


of school, her round cheek glowing with?) 


you must entertain one another. 


Henry has 
bought a nice litth pony for me, Lizzy, and 
he shall teach you to ride, and you shall go 
‘over all his scrambling walks with him—to 
Sky chi, Rose glen, and Beech cove—the 
place he says nature made for lovers ; but my 


, 





j . . 
poor lover has had to accommodate himself 
}to my working-day life, and woo me in beaten 


) paths.” 


‘The next month was the most joyous of 


heart was not steel, but though it had been! Lizzy’s life, every day was a festival. To 


the perfection of animal existence in the 
country; inthe month of June, was added 
the keen sense of all that) physical nature 
conveys to the susceptible mind, 

‘Wherever she was, her sweet voice was 
heard ringing in laughter, or swelling in music 
that seemed the voice of irrepressible joy— 
the spontaneous breathing of her soul, To 
the lover approaching his marriage day, Time 
is apt to drag along with leaden foot, but to 
Henry Orne he seemed rather to fly with 
Mercury wings at his heels; and when Agnes 
found herself compelled by the accumulation 
of her aifairs, to defer the wedding for another 
month, he submitted with a better grace than 
could have been expeeted, Not many days 
of this second term had elapsed, when Agnes, 
amidst all her cares, as watchful of Lizzy as 


aimother of an only elild, observed a change 





stealing over her. Her stock of spirits 


seemed suddenly expended, her color taded— 
her motions were languid, and each succes 
ive day she became more and more dejected, 
“She wants rest,” said Acuesto Henry Orne; 
* she has been unnaturally excited, and there 
is how a reaction. She must remain quietly 
fat home for atime, on the sofa, ina darkened 
room, and you, Henry, Tam sure, will, for 
Famy sake, give up your riding and walking for 
afew days and stay within doors, and play on 


your flute, and read to her.” Agnes’ sug- 
vestions were promptly obeyed, but without 
the effeet she anticipated. Lizzy, who had 
never before had a cloud on her brow, seemed 
io have passed under a total eclipse. She 
became each day more sad and nervous. A 
tender word from Agnes—sometimes a look, 


i| p 
would make her burst into tears. 


‘Tam miserable, Henry,’ said Agnes, ¢ at 
this unaccountable change inp Lizzv—the 


doctor says she ts perfectly free from disease 


|| perhaps we have made too sudden a transi- 
‘tion from excessive exercise to none at all— 
The evening is dry and fine, L wish you would 
induce her to take a littl walk with you, 
She is distressed at my anxiety, and [ cannot 
propose any thing that does not move her to 
jtears.’ 
*}t is very much the same with me,’ replied 
Heury, sighing deeply, ‘but if you wish itl 


will ask her.’ so—she 


Ile accordmely did 
consent d, and they went out tovether. 


° A one 2 


retired to her own apartment, and 
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there, throwing herself upon her knees, she 
entreated her Heavenly Father to withdraw 
this sudden infusion of bitterness from her 
brimming cup of happiness,“ Pry me i any 
other way,’ she cried, in the inteusity of her 
feeling, for the first time in her life, forgetting 
that every petition should be to the spirit of 
“Phy will be done,” * try me in any other 





way, but show ine the means of restoring my | 


sister—imy child to health and happiness 1" 


‘She returned again to her little parlor. 


Lizzy had not come in, and she sat down on 


the sofa near an open window, and resigned | 
herself to musings, the occupation, if oceu- 
pation it may be called of the idle, but rarely, 
and never of late, of Agnes! 


‘In a few moments Lizzy and Henry 











returned and came into the porch adjoining 
the parlor. —They perceived the candles were | 

. . | 
not lighted, and concluding Agnes was not 


there, they sat down in the porch, 





‘Oh, Lam too wretched’ said) Lizzy. 
a ' 


Her voice was low and broken, and she was | 


. e . . * | 
evidenth weepnie, “Is it possible, thought | 
Acnes, “that she will express her feelings | 


for 


wore frecly to Henry than to me + will | 
It she 


deyection. Tam sure TL can remove it. 


listen. knows any cause her 


* Why, my beloved Lizzy,” replied Orne, 
in ascarcely audible voice, * will you be so 
wretched—why will vou make me so, and | 
forever, When there is a remedy 1" | 

* Henry Orne!" 


was resolution and indignation in her voice. | 


she exclaimed, and there | 


“Tf vou name that to me again to night, | will | 
never, so help me God, permit vou to come 
No, | 
Would that | 


it had come before vou told me you loved 


iuto my presence without witnesses, 


there is no remedy but in death. 


| 
me—before iny lips confessed my stoful love | 
for youmno, no—the secret shall be buried | 


ji tay erave, 


“Oh Lizzy, vou are mad—Aenes does not, 
Pa a . hae | 
enapnot love as we da. Why sacrifice two to} 


one > Let me, before it ts too late, tell beet 


the whole, and cast myselfou her generosity.” 


* Never, never—lI vow wish, whea | am in 
her presence, that the earth at her feet would 
swallow me up; and how ean vou, for a 
moment, think TP willask to be made happy—| 
that L could be made happy, at her expense 2] 
No, Lam willing to expiate with my life, my 
faseness to her—that EP shall soon do so is} 
my only comfort—and you will soon forget) 


ine—men can forget, they say— 


* Never—on my knees, | swear never "— 


* Stop, for merey's sake, stop. You must! 


not speak another such word to me—T will! 


” 


not hear at. She rose to enter the house. | 


\enes slipped throuch a private passage to 
her own apartment. 

‘She heard Lizzy ascending the stairs. 
She heard Henry call after her, ** One word, 
lust word,” 


Lizvy—for merey'’s sake, one 


‘there was no sound but the poor eirl’s stp- 


willing, but an involuntary, resisted, and most 


after both sisters were in asleep that mortals 


' 


ifeebly drag herself into the litthe dressing- 


room adjoining their apartment, and after. 


pressed, but still audible sabs, 


tut Lizzy did not turn, Acues heard her 


‘ None but He who created the elements 


that compose the human heart, and who can 


penetrate its mysterious depths, can know 
which of the sisters was most wretched at 
that moment.—To Acnes, who had loved 


deeply, confidingly, without a shadow of fear 
or distrust, the reverse was total. To Lizzy, 
who had enjoyed for a moment the bewildering 
fervors of a young love, only to feel misery, 
that misery was embittered by a sense of wrong 
done to hersister. And yet it had not been a 
heartily repented wrong. She had recklessly 
rushed downa steep toa fearful precipice, and 
now felt that all access and passage to return 
was shut against her. Acnes without having 
one dim fear—without one preparation, saw 


an abyss yawning at their feet—an abyss only 


to be closed by her self-imunolation. 

‘She remained alone for many hours—she 
resolved—her spirit faltered—she re-resolves, 
—She thought of all Lizzy had been to her, 
and of all she bad been to Lizzy, and she 
wept as if her heart would break. Slr 
remembered the prayer that her impatient 
spirit had sent forth that evening. She praved 


asain, and a holy calm, never again to be 


‘My story has yet a sad supplement, 
/Madame Cotin, T believe it is, advises a story 
iteller to close the tale when he comes to a 
happy dav, for, she says, itis not probable 
another will succeed it. Poor Lizzy had 
“experience ofthis sad mutability of human 
life. Hers was chequered with many sorrows, 
‘Lapses from virtue at eight and tweuty, 
afford 


character ;—and IT think 


land at sixteen 
of the 


jcCannot expect much from a man, who, at 
| 


very different indica- 


| MOUS vou 
eight and twenty, acted the part of Henry 
‘Orne. lie g 


pwith persons less merciful than Agnes Gray. 


was unfaithful In engagements 


Ife became incoustant in his pursurts—selt 


indulgent, and idle, and finally, intemperate im 

lhis habits. Tis wife—as wives will—loved 
hin to the end. 

*Acnes retained her school, which had 
become in her hands a profitable establish- 
ment, There she labored, year after year, 
with a courageons heart, and serene counte 
nance, and devoted the fruit of all her toils to 
Lizzy, and to the education of her children. 

‘Po am telling no fiction, and T see you 
believe me, for the tears are trembling in 


your eves—do hot repress them, but permit 





jthem to embaln the memory of an old maid, 
| 
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disturbed, took possession of her soul, 

‘ There is a power in goodness, pure self 
renouncing goodness, that Connot be * over- 
come, but overcometh all things.” 


‘Lizzy waited till all was quiet in her 


Wuexn we read or distinguished 


persons who have been tradueed by the hand 


hear of 


of black malice or despit able slander—when 


we know of noble spirits who through some 





sister’s room. She heard her get into bed, 
and then stole softly to her. 


had done from Lizzy’s infimey, opened her 


arms to receive her, and Lizzy pillowing her | 


aching head on Agnes’ bosom, softly breath. | 


ing r—** My sister—mother!” 

‘My own Lizzy—my child? answered 
Agnes. "There was no tell-tale faltering of 
the voice, She felta tear trickle from Lizzy's 


cold cheek on her bosom and not very long 


might envy, and angels sinile on, 

‘The rest you will anticipate, my dear 
Aune, The desclosure to the lovers of her 
discovery, Was made by Agnes in the right 
way, und at the right time. Every thing was 


done as it should be by this most adinirable 
woman. She seemed, indeed, to feel as a 
cuardian angel might, who, by some remission 


of his visilanee, had suffered the frail mortal 


in his care to be beguiled into evil. Shy 
never, by word or even look, reproached i 
Lizzy. She shielded her, as faras possible, 


from sel¥. reproach, nor do | believe she ever 
, 5 
felt more unmixed tenderness and love for 


her, than when, at the end of a few months. 


| 
Agnes, as she | 





she saw her married to Hlenry Orns 


untoward misfortune, have been prized lower 
than their deserts, and sunk into obscurity 


and neglect—we 


cannot but, im the 


former 
case, feel the utmost indignation, while in 
both, syiapathy and pity arise in our breasts. 
Who would not sooner trust himself in the 
bloody hands of the midnight assassin, than 


to the mere 


| y of him who at noon-day has the 


heart to injure the good name even of a rival, 
| . 
In the former ease, he can but lose his life, 


| while in the latter, that better than precious 


at he 
jinust drag out a miserable existence— more 


ointment has gone forever—and best 


miserable than death itself’ 
| ‘ 

Some have represented the character of 
Mary Queen of Scotts, as indeélibly stained 


with crimes the most dreadfil—ecrimnes which 


humanity revolts at—as tainted on every 
side—as made up of nought but putrefaction 


and corruption, but who are they who make 


these re presentations ? Are they not either 
hie r yt rsonal enemies or those who Oppose 


We the 


yet softness and loveliness Which 


claims ¢ cannot but admire 


her 
} . 
firmness, 


chara terize the be rutited thouch tnfortunate 
Queen. 
Hhume, 


Robe rtson and a lone tram of 
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historians have attempted to paint Mary wn 


the darkest colors, so much so, that) it is 
evident to every one that they are bound fest 
The 


of writers are manifest opposers ana 


in the iron fetters of prejudice, mia- 
jority 
enemics to Mary. Bat Bell has come forth— 
the The 


minds of most people are changed with regard 


deliverer of this noble woman. 


to her. Public opinion is now the friend 
rather than the despiser and contemmer of 
Mary Stuart. 


affair with regard to Darnley’s death is a stain 


Robertson has said that the 


in her character which cannot be wiped away— 
that it is and ever will be a black spot upon 
Sut Bell, afier 
much toilsome and eritical examination of the 


the pages of her history. 


subject, has in face of the defiance, asserted 
After 


brought forward the evidence on both sides 


and proved her innocence, 


and weighed it well, she is not found wanting. 


Never was there a person whose character 


stood ina fairer light, than now stands that 
- 


s 


of this formerly despises 
Ahi! but 


enemies, 


md neglected lady. | 
Cutholic. ¢ 


. . . | 
Sut is this inconsistent | 


she was a ry her 
Be it so, 
with a good character 2 Must a person be a! 
demon because he or she disagrees with us 
Did not Fenelon live 
And he 
a bhiost 
Then 
why bring this up as against the character of | 


Mary ? | 


Sut why didu’t she join the Reformers = | 


in religious sentiment. 


and die a Catholic ? is it, it 
that he of 


uprizht principles, ves, a Christian + 


the 


doubted wis man 


is that she lad 


they ery avgain. The answer 


cogent reasons for not joining. ix well 


| 





. , | 
showers wash away, in the wild stream, the 

ey | ; . 
havin |! son drageing 


| . . 
for the disconsolate mother, with her load of| 


eternal love, 


VUE SCwbibAA Yo 





< — i 
Scene from the Deluge. ! 
HY GHESSNER. i} 

SEMIRA AND SEMIN, 

Tur marble towers are already deep beneath 


the flood, and the dark mountain waves roll 


above the tops of the hills; the lofty sumunit| 
of one mountain, alone, stands above thi 
waves ; a dreadful tumult is heard around its), 
sides ;—the chunor of the wret hed | 


sea-girt : 
who despair ofattaining its stummit, and whom 


Here, 


from the mountain, and 


death closely pursues on the billows, 
a hill breaks loose | 
rushes, with its load of howling lumanity, | 


into the foaming flood; there concentrated | 





after him the half dead father, | 


| 
children. ] 
The highest pinnacle, alone, now stands |] 


ibove the desolition. Semin, a noble youth, 


Vowe d 


maidens had 


his beloved 
Alone, forthe flood had now 


to whom the fairest of 
hid 
On this stuauait. 
le Strove dl all rd 
The 


above rolled the 


saved Secwiura 


they stood in the howling 


storm. waves dashed around them: 
thunder, and beneath them. 
All around was tervrifie 


ily 


cloud 


the trumultuous sea, 


darkness, except when the lightning fith 


Hluminated the dreary scene: every 


with darker front, threatened to disisl rethom, 
and every wave, with its thousand corpses 
rolled and sought 


onwards with the storm 


hatter tresh destruction, 


known, and I believe generally confessed that | 


the Reformers were of the coarsest class of 
The ii she 


was treated by John Kunox—the head ofthe Re- 


community. rmsolence with which 
foriners, was enough to satisfy one POSSOSNE ‘a 
of the refined taste and delicate feelings of 
Mary. 


manner, the gross familiarity and the coarse | 


We cannot but censure the unrefined 


sarcasm, which were most prominent to his 


too free intercourse with the Queen, She 


looked upon the Protestant Religion as a 


religion which licensed insolence, Jolin Koon, 
it cannot be denied, took exactly the wrong 


method to convert her. Who can censure 


her for refusing to become a member of that 


hand whose verv leader treated her as a 


subject rather than a Queen + Should we not 


blame her the rather for suflering him to 


VW ould she 


not have been justified had she ordered him 


stay a moment in lier presence. 


forever from her society 7 

bell has accomplished that deed for mankind 
be c Ilis 
d, his his 


precise celineations of her character, and his 


cannot too grateful. 


for which we 


exact correctness tes, facts, 
careful examination of her papers cannot but 
have creat weight in favor of Bell's listorv of 


Nlary QQiier n of Scotts DG, 


hnearel 


Scuoira press d her beloved Semin to he: 


heaving breast; tears flowed with the rain 


drops from her pallid cheeks ; with falterin 


voice she spake, ‘There is no farther safety, 


oh ny Lye loved ! raiv Sc min! every where we 


ire surrounded by raging death! oh, deso- 


' death mounts nearer and 


lation! oh misery 


billows, oly which is 


hold 


beloved ! 


of these 
hold 


ms 


which 


to envelope us 7 me, me thi 


trembling arms, soon, SvOn 


shall i. shalt thou, be no more, carried away 


in the general confusion, Now, oh God! 
j there it comes rollingon! how terrific! it rolls 
nearer, Hluminated by the lightning. Now, 
oh God! oh God! righteous Judee.” She 


sow 


spake and sank into the arms of Semin. 


Ilis trembling arm encireled the fainting 


fair: his quivering lips were silent: he no 
longer heeded the desolation around him, he 


only his fainting love resting on his 


bosom and felt more than the anguish of death, 


He now kissed her pale checks, + patrered 


by the cold ram: pressed her more closely 
to his | reast and sal l: - Ss mira! be loved 
Semira! awake! oh return once again into 
these scenes of terror, that thy eves may once 
more regard me; once more let thy | ile lips 
declare, that thou Jovest me till death: vert 


! 
once cre tin 


flood enve lopes u 


hearth ; 


He spake and she revived; regarded hing 
with a look fill of tenderness and inexpressi 
ble anguish and then cast her eye towards the 
scene of desolation. ‘God! righteous Judge! 
she exclaimed ‘is there no safety, no mercy 
the 


what terrors an- 


for us? oh how the billows rage: how 


thunder rolls around us! 
nounce thy implacable vengeance! oh God! 
our years have flowed on in tinocence ; thou! 
the most virtuous of youths! alas! alas! they 
are all now gone! they, who blessed my lite 
with thousands of jows, are all gone! and thou, 
who vavest me life! oh heart rending sight! 
from amy side the flood tore thee away ; vet 
once thou raisedst thy head aud thy arms, 
desirous to bless me, and wast swallowed up. 
Alas! they are all gone! and yet oh Semin! 
Seuno! the solitary, desolate world, at thy 
side, would be a paradise tome! ol God! in 
innocence our youthful years have flitted away. 


Alas ! 


mercy -—yet what savs mv rending heart ¢ 


ix there no h ype of safety, none of 


oh God! pardon us! ! 


we die! what is luni 


imnocence before thee 2’ 
The vouthel isped his beloved, who trenbh d 
in the stormy wind, and thus spake: ‘yes may 


beloved! every thing living is swe pt from the 


amidst the tumult of this devastation 
OO} dearest ! 


mira! the next moment willbe our last, 


no mortal howls, dearest Se 


Yes, 


Wl hopes of this life are gone. Everw blissfal 


prospect, what we had imagined, in the 
enraptured moments of our love, is cone: we 
must die! death stalks onwards: already it 
encircles our lanbs: but let. oh let not as 


me probates this eee ral fate auwaitus! we miuist 
cite what 


would have been ours lone st, h Ipplest life 2 oa 


and, oho aimy beloved! what! ob 


dew drop, whi h hanes on the roe k, and 


vfore the morning sunamay fall inte the sea 


Courage then; bevond this life is jov and 
etermiiy ; letus not tremble. when we make 
the passage 5 embrace me and thus let us 
await our destiny. Soon, oh! mv Semira! 


soon will our souls so above this dk solation: 
filled with a sentiment of ineffable beatitude 
Oh, God! what bold 
expectations fill my soul. Yes, Semira, let 


us raise up our hands to God! Tis wavs are 


they will soar upwards, 


inscrutable tomortals. Tlewho has breathed 
into us the breath of life, sendeth death to the 


We ll, howe ver, 


fer him who hath followed the ways of virtue. 


righteous and the wicked, 
"Tis not for life we supplicate, most righteous ! 
take us to thy tribunal: 
thriat 


but oh! 
ho} e of 


happiness which no deat 


enliven that 


hoy blissful 


pe, 


inexpressible 
1 cap again disturb, 
Then may ve roll, ve thunders! then mavst 
. oh desolation ! 


this 


thou rage dash over us, then, 

! praised He, 

prais d by The be 

of our soul in its mortal tenement.’ 
( 


ve wal the righteous, 


bias the last thoucle 


ourace and yov animated the beauteous 


untenanece of Semura: she stretched fortl 
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her hands in the tempest, and exclaimed : 
‘ves! LT feel them; all these great blissful 


hopes, praise the Lord, my lips! shed tears 


| 
of joy, ye eyes 5 until the coming death, shall 
Ye! 


us; ve beloved all! we 


close you. A heaven of bliss awaits us, 


have gone before 


come. Soon, oh! soon, shall we again see 


you. They stand before the throne of the 


Ruler. He bas assembled them before his 


presence, from every part of his kingdom. 


Roll on, ve thunders ! howl, thou desolation. || 


Yeare the hymous of his righteousness ! roll 


over Us ye waves! see, beloved! embrace 
me! death is coming from thence, comes on 
that dark wave; embrace me Semin! leave 
me nots oh! already the flood rises upon me,’ 

‘LT embrace thee, Semira!’ replied the \ outh, 
‘Tf embrace thee! oh death, TE welcome thee. 
Here we are; praised be the eternal Judge ! 

Thus they spake, and the flood washed 
them away locked in each other's arms. 

saci 

As the celebrated and haughty Seymour, 
speaker of the house of commons in England, 
was riding out one day in his carriaze, he mei 
a large west country wagon, which he was 
astonished did not turn out of the road in 
compliment for his dignity. As the wagoner 
his gold- 
The 


driver, falling back bis whip’s length, soon 


approached him Seymour raised 


headed cane apd made a stroke at him, 
convinced the 


courtier of his error: who, 


{ 


Whe Wural Mepository. 


SATURDAY, MARCHE 20, Isa 


Mancn of IMprovevent.--—We think we have reason to 





felicitate ourselves on the advances our city is making in 


he path of prosperity. —There seems to be a new impulse 


tbroad among us, and the result of its eifects promises as 


nuch as a sanguine imagination could paint. Susiness 


assumes an accelerated motion, public improvements rise 


up before us, a certain eare and ecleantiness pervades our 


streets, and the eheerfulnuess which play 


the messenger Commissioned by the heart, to 


supon the florid 


| features of our mechanics and mereantile population, is 


proclainy the 
4 


eestatic feelings which it harbors, Were we a politician, 


}scntfence, 


| 
| 


smarting under his well applied lash, ex-!) 


claimed, Sirrah, villain, PU cominit you to 


pul; Pl send you to the devil;. dunt you 
know who FT am—tT am the Spe ther, rascal! 
D—n you then sail the countryman, why 
dichia’t you speak before ! 

The Worip.—The world which the young 
man figures to himself sinooth and quiet as 
the lake in the valley, he will find a sea foaming 
with tempests and builing with whirlpools : 
sometimes 


he will be overwhelmed by the 


waves of violence, and sometimes dashed 


icatnst the rocks oftreachery. Amidstwrongs 
and frands, competitions and anxicties, le 
will wish a thousand thoes for seats of quiet ; 
and willingly quit hope, to be free from fear. 

A Proper Devay.—A plasterer and his 
boy beme employed to white-wash a house by 
the day, was so tedious, that the owner one 
dav asked the lad, in his master’s absence, 
The 


Wiis 


when he thought he would have it done. 


hay lylunnatly replied, that his master 


looking out for another job, and if lie found 
ove, they should make an end that week. 
‘Timoruy, said a certain Grocer to hi 


it rk . Tve 


aa it won't look we 


on . 
jomed the "Pemperance Society, 


Mito sell lig 


hefore folks. So itany person call for any, 


wor, pe future, 


vou must tuke them mto the buek ruom 


} Works of their fathers 


land come out in opposition to the last clause of the 
' 
! 


rhiapes some honest opnonént might rut le his Coathers, 
, 


But we allude te things in general—coutrastt 
present with years that are past, and pluming our imagi 
nition with the feathers of reason. pleree intothe shadowy 
labyrinth of the future. We never touch the red hatehet 
of polities, reeollecting the old adage, that ‘he who ladles 
edge tools,’ &e. but mercly stand on the strand of the 
billowy sea of state affairs, entirely impiussive, save when 
some black whirhwind lifts its waters, or a mighty ship 
vous Wildly down—therefore, the cel of the depascte 
question Which is dashing against the walls of our me 
tropolis, cannot impede us from proctih 
whvancement of the eityv. 

We beliewe America is destined to dr, pronder thanever 


Rome was, and we also imagine, that in the universa 


mareh to greatness, the North River towns must stand 


preeminent. Tludson, too, will be among the number 
It is but a small stretch of taney, to deck the long line o 
with buildings of 


low land in the eenire of our river, 


commercial and domestic business--to see our Southern 
bay, like a forest, as the naked masts, and spurs, and 
shrouds, lie huddicd together—the foot of the tall bilan 
below clothed with the establisliuments of tudustry and 
life, and beauty, and specimens of grandeur pervading 
every other sectiou—True, we may not belold thes 
resulis—we may not be here to trace tl broad thower 
from the seed which we are planting—but the germ will 


take root. and although we, truly, cannet sce tts 


there are these coming on atter u Who will support th 


cenien, and hhow dow to appres the glorious 
Public 
1 


lLimiprove by age —and when it arrives te perfection, 


Iniprovement, like wine, 
Toevunle 
these who enjoy it, should appreciate the A/rescng. also, as 
they would the daverof wine—notse much forthe etleet of 


the present time, as the influence of those years that have 
dropped away iuto oblivion 
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the publisher, 
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} To Correspondents, 


CoMMUSTOATIONS are gathering fast upon our table, and 
(there tinal doom. i.e. carefutin 
laid wader the table. The poetry of* DOL W. is not 
ood as we would wish We think his pra 
mich the best —Ta fact some of his metrical compositions 
»transformed and would read much better. 

‘RO gives usa lengthy articl: in blank verse, but it is 
dull, ineorreet, and woodertully lame inp many other 
respects . 

‘CLL. SS. is in quite high dudgeon because we eould wot 
deey plier dibs queail tear ks To be candid, we finally did 
Hnravel it, but imperfection jn ideas was so legible, we 
laid it by. 
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as 
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it 
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A law toratify the agreement made by the commissioners 
ot New-York and New Jersey, relative to the boundary 
line tod jurisdiction between the two states, has passod 
he Levistature of New: York \ similar law bas alse 
passed the Assembly of New-Jdersey, 

An extensive paper tietory bas boen established at New 
Orleans, with an engine of one hundred and fifty horse 
power, capable of ianataecturing paper of all kinds, from 
tow Puppy paper 

It ts suid that the idle and expensive enstom of firing 
blank cartridges and shot at i Helena, te bring te 
Merchant vessels, approaching that harbor, will be done 
may wilh. Et is time. 

At Danvers, Mass. the use of ardent spirits has been 
Vv relinquished, and the couneiot the place hawe 
ny licenees for th Ale ot the artiets 


general 
censed isst 

The inhabitants of Eeserum. ia Turkey, date the found 
ation of their city ia the time of Noah Phat 
inhabitants cannet contradict it 





PE ARER EC TEE, 


thie ltithh wiust by the Rev Jared 
Hluested, to Miss Marvaret 


=- 
- 
- 
yA 
L 


whee ep, 


In this city, on the Doth just. Mrs. Martha J up. oged 
1 ' \ f Mr. Natl Tessup 
(on inst. otal ering ¢ tuption, Mr. Avgustus 
Nove ntl Nh ven | ! 
i) © th > Mrog ‘ i d t s 
() ! ‘= i Mr. | = ‘ eur 
4) | Jus 3 I! mod Byens 
{ 2th t. M ! olit ot J li, aged 6 
‘) = f V\ m Nash, aged 
| 
‘ M Mary I “ ged 74 i 
‘ , AY N \! 1 ' M ‘ if 
In t bith a i! b 1 int 
+) sere 
it (‘ene ville th ! h t_atter a 
bee re olin Mr.t ina T ife of Dr ROY 
M: | " 
In A ' lhe 24 Mrs. Zip Mavnare 
Ir. Joshua Mayu iia thie yl rut hes 





THE 


RURAL 





REPOSITORY. 











OWUGUAAD POW WU Lo 
Forthe Rural Repository. 
The Exiles Request. 
Brry me not in the stately vaults 
Of my father’s ancient line, 
Their lofty tombs would be disgraced, 
By exiled limbs like mine. 
Place not the marble monument 
Above my last cold bed, 
It is not fit that sculptur'd stone 


Should mark the exiled dead! 


Let not the lofty banners wave, 
Nor the chant of the funeral dome ; 

Nor the sable pall on my coffin throw, 
When borne to my silent home. 

But plant ye the shadowy cypress tree, 
With its dark and lonely wave, 

And let the mournful willows sigh 
Their requiem o’er my grave. 

Plant ye the black, and darkning yew, 
And the cedar’s gloomy shade, 

For these alone should mark the spot 
Where the Exiled son is laid. 


Bury me not where my fathers lie-— 
But let me rest apart, 
"Tis my last request—profane it not, 


*Tis the wish ofthe Exiles heart. Srenna. 


From the New Mouthly Magazine 
Beautiful Batlad. 

On! lady buy these budding flow’rs, 

For IL am sad, and wet, and weary ; 
I gather’d them ere break of day, 

When all was lonely, still and dreary 
And long Ive sought to sell them here, 

To purchase clothes and food and dwelling, 
For Valor’s wretched orphan girls ; 

Poor me and my young sister Ellen. 
Ah! those who tread life’s thornless way, 

In fortune’s golden sunshine basking ; 
May deem my wants require no aid, 

Because my lips are mute, unasking ; 
They have no heart for woes like mine ; 

Each word, each look, is cold—repelling, 
Yet once a crowd of flatt’rers fawned, 

And fortune smil’d on me and Ellen. 


Oh! buy my flow'rs, they're fair and fresh 
As mine and morning’s tears could keep them ; 
‘lo-morrow’s sun shall see them dead, 
And I shall searcely live to weep thei ! 
Yet this sweet bud, if nursed with care, 
Soon into fullness would be swelling, 
And nurtur’d by some gen’rous hand, 
So might my little sister Ellen. 
She’s slecping in the hollow tree, 
Her only home—its leaves her bedding ; 
And I've no food to carry there, 


To soothe the tears she will be shedding 


| When we in silence are laid down, 


| My soul is struggling to be free-— 


©! that those mourner’s tears which fall; 
That bell which heavily is knelling, 

And that deep grave were meant for me, 
And my poor little sister Ellen. 


In life's last fearless, blessed sleeping, 
No tears will fall upon our grave, 

Save those of pitying Heaven's own weeping, 
Unknown we've lived, unknown must die, 

No tongue the mournful tale be telling, 
Oftwo young broken-hearted girls— 

Poor Mary and her sister Ellen. 


No one has bought of me to-day, 
And night is now the town o’ershading, 
And I, like these poor drooping flowers, 


Unnoticed and unwept ain fading, 


It loathes its wretched earthly dwelling! 
My limbs refuse to bear their load— 


Oh God! protect lone orphan Ellen 


Tue heartfelt piety, and beautiful poetic simplicity of 


the following verses cannot but find the way to that place 
inevery human soul capable of appreciating the power of 


toreserved conmmunion with the great Author of all good, 


They appear, in the Philadelphian annexed to an intro 
duetion signed * Varonica,’ and are we believe original. 
Evening Devotion. 
Wen twilight dews are falling soft 
Upon a rosy sta, 
I come, my Father, where so oft 
Thy child has met with Thee. 


I come, when pleasure’s votaries fly, 
To fashion’s giddy fane ; 
Nor shed a tear, nor breathe a sigh, 


To leave the sinfal train. 


Thou art my friend, my dearest friend, 
My home thy Heaven above ; 
And the calm hour, with Thee L spend, 


Is that which most I love. 


For Oh! Thy grace has taught my heart, 
That youthful life was given, 

To seck for Mary's ‘ better part,’ 
And tread the path to Heaven. 


And can I ever wish to share 
The noise, the mirth, the strife ? 
I who can breathe in holy air, 


? 


And taste immortal life 


O! no, if thou, my Father, show 
Thy face, to me so dear, 

With Jacob’s love, my heart shall glow, 
And fix a pillar here ! 


The White and the Red Rose. 


Tne two belligerent parties, Which, fora long course of 
years, convulsed England in civil wars, assumed eacha 
rose as its emblem. 


York, while 


The white bloomed in the house of 
the red waved in that of The 


following touching lines were presented with a white rose, 


Lancaster 
by a nobleman of the house of York, to a lady warmly 
attached to the house of Lancaster : 
Ir this fair rose offend thy sight, 
Placed in thy bosom bare, 
"Tw ill blush to find Itse if less Vv hite. 


And turn Lancastrian there 


‘ rey <mygig’ ’ 
HEALTH SECURED, 
BY THE USE OF 
HVER'’S HMYGEIAN VEGETABLE 
Cniversal Wedicine. 

The Hygeian Medicine is composed of the purest 
Vegetable substances in nature, without the least particle 
of inineral or mercurial matter, whichis uneongenial, and 
therefore destrietive tothe liman system, being admitted 
into his admixture. tt purges the blood, gives tone and 
elasticity to the nerves, equalizes the eineulation, and re 
news healthy aetion through the entire range of the sy stem 

This Medicine is perfectly harmless in all eases, and a 


steady course is sure to remove all disease that is net 
organic. “They insinuate their puritving particles through 
every pore and fibre of the living body, and change the 
diseased condition of the seereting, absorbing, cireulating 
and nervous system. These Pills have been ino use for 
upwards of two years, and thousands have already 


testified to their astonishing powers in the eure of disenss 
Even the best informed physicians use theme in then 
practices, 

It is the bounden duty of the leads of families to keep 
this Mediciue in their possession, thaton the attack of any 
disease they tnay arrest it, and thereby save much human 
suffering. Dhaveiniy possession hundreds of certificate 
ot cures whieh have been effected by the use of this 
Medicine in the short space of eight months, a few of 
whieh may be seen atimy store, to convince those who are 
still wavering, that Hlyer's Pills, the genuine Pygeian 
Vegetable Medicine, always carry with their effects a 
certainty of cure, and that there can be no failure, exeept 
by abuse of the means proposed by the author 

These Pills are putup in packages of ene and two 
dollars each Bach package ecoutains a pamphlet of emit 
iges, giving a beautiful picture of the system, the orien 
of all disease, with fall direetions for using tt te all ease 
And siguedon the outside label with red ink—W.G. Hyer 
None others are genuine. 

Thev have been found effectaal in Quinse, THe 
Platuleney, Dyspepsia, Colie, Painters’ Colie, 
Constipated Colic, Costiveness, = 
Cholera, Bilious Collie, Totestinal Coneretions, 
Gravel, Worms, Strietures, Te Piles, Jaundice, 
Visceral Targescence, Poly pos, Cough, Asthina, Disturbed 
Sleep, Pain in the Sides Yellow, Typlus, Remittant and 
Intermittant Pevers: Fever and Ague Tiflamianations 
Biles, Apostemes, Tumors, Erysipelus, Visceral Dntlemima 
tions, Maps, Croup, Peripneuniony, Pleariss, Ophittiations 
Catarrch, Lifluenza, Dysentary, Rheumatism, Gout, Whit 
Swelling, Scarlet: Pever, Measles, Kash, Small Pos 
Methora, Hemorrhage, Fmaciation, Decline, Consumption 
Scorfula, King’s Evil, Caneer, Syphilis, Elephantiasis 
Seurvy, Aneurism, Gangrene, Uleer, Tnsanitw, Morbid 
Sight, Morbid Hearing, Morbid) Srvell Morbid) Taste 
Nerve Ache, Tie Doloureux, Cramp, Palpitation, Sater 
Vitus’s Dance, Palsy, Headache, Vertigo, Syacope, Con 
vi'sions, Gonorrhea, Plax, Corpuleney, Dropsy, Lepre 
Hieh and all cutaneous eruptions; as well as every other 
disease to whieh the human frame is liable 


1 CAUTION! 

A Medicine has lately been introduced, signed TT 
Shephard Moat, from oa pretended British College of 
Health, purporting to partake of the virtues of the genuine 
article, as manufactured by Hyer It would be well f 
every one to be on their guard against impositions of thi 


artborn 
Surteu, 
paso ie 


Stone 


' 


kind. as there is ne such tnstitution as the British Colter 
of Tleatth ind existences It is therefore necessary that 
people look before they bay, and not be gulled by foreign 


miventurers, ner certificates from dead people, whieh are 
published in their books, which is well Known by many to 
be the case. Hyver's Pills contain more virtue than the 
pretended British, and are put up ins packages of on 
hundred amd eighty for a dollar; whereas the other Pills 
are putup about sixty to seventy five foradollar., By this 
can see whieh this their interest to buy 

Hyer’s Pills. the American Vegetable Duiversal Hyaeeian 
can be obtained of 2. FORDVCKE WHLTTNEY, General 
Agent, and Northern Hygeian Delegate, Nos. 14" and 1590 
Water-street, Albany Also for sale by hés Agent, 

ASH BEL STODDARD. 
Iludson, March, (3A. 





Shakers’ Garden Sceds, 


Raised the last season, and putup in the best manner 
by the United Society of Shakers, at New Lebanon, just 
received and for sale by A. STODDARD 
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Rut if thy ruby lips it spy, 
A 
With envy pale ’twill lose its die 


kiss it thou may’st deign, 


And Yorkshire turn again! 
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